"MAUSE HENRY"

of tBem, except the last, I was a maker, not a
smasher. Touching what happened at Chicago, the
present year, I had a right, in common with good
Democrats, to he anxious; and out of that sense of
anxiety alone I wrote you. I am sorry that my
temerity was deemed by you intrusive and, enter-
ing a respectful protest against a ban which I can-
not believe to be deserved by me, and assuring you
that I shall not again trouble you in that way, I
am, your obedient servant,

HENRY WATTEESON.
The Hon. Grover Cleveland.

. This ended my personal relations with Mr. Cleve-
land. Thereafter we did not speak as we passed
by. He was a hard man to get on with. Over-
credulous, though by no means excessive, in his
likes, very tenacious in his dislikes, suspicious
withal, he grew during his second term in the White
House, exceedingly "high and mighty," suggest-
ing somewhat the "stuffed prophet," of Mr. Dana's
relentless lambasting and verifying my insistence
that he posed rather as an idol to be worshiped,
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